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*“A cottage at Newport, maybe,” sald

r
“And & Jord. But she saye she
baln't no use for lords. And then there's
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arjous spurs to action was that Hurley
determined that - coms what might,

would propase at the Poggson ball.
Unluckily for him, when the night came

a slngle hook, eye or button.

by
tue weaithicst bankers and merchants do
without crockery, glass, tables, and even
plates, knives and forks, while you might
wearch the enlire wardrobe of thelr large
corps of retainers without coming across

Natlve relaxations are pot particularly

country is too local for him. He don't |2 trifle more

understand. The all-fired foo! got a lelter
msking me to subseribe to a local institoo-
tion, signed ‘Bletehingdon & Denton,’ and
he meiled back a refusal, beginuing it
“‘Dear Sirs' and addressing It
Bleichingdon & Denton*—and it was from
the dook himsell all the time."

“Why don't you have nn English secre-
tary to manage your English correspond-
ence’™ =aid Lady Willlam, with animation.

The result naturally was that he became
lively than was altogelher

vided for by the sh s which

is iesponsible for much crime.
A NOBLE TREEASUEE HOUEBE.

Opening to the World of & Graad
Art Collection.
(From the London Telegraph.)

clevating. The gaf¥bling element ls pro-

i 1-
Iy vizit even this parched land. The usual
prac 'ce is to bet upon the probability of
tome particular raln tsok overflowing by
A oeriain bour of the day. The drink habit

i o =
One day In the middigyofi Ottober, Post~
man Martin set out ¢ usual round.
The weather was _ ‘The raln had
not ceased to fall for aver & week, and {a
the roed were sloughs and gjagmires
The rivulets were trafi into tor-
rents, snd what follage thnained oo the
trees was po Impregnated with water that
ihey alforded oo shellar.-«Wel Lo the bone,
the postman walked with the [mpassi-
bility of the old soidier who does oot dis-
pule his duty. He had distributed a part
of his Yetters, but his round was far from
being at an end when he pasied nn In-
slgnificant country Inm which slood on
the outakirts of a wood and gerved a dou-

ble. purpose to the peasants of the dis-
trict—namely, a grocery store and wine-

“"Hello! Stop s minute and give me
some Information which 1 rquire, und
by that time this storm will be over.”

Such was the [avitalion addressed to
him by a man who, pipe In mouth, was
standing at the door of the ing.

The raln was deseending in téhrents at
{hat moment, a violent wind blowing it
In the postman's face and driving bim
' almost backward. Notwithstandlog the
| weather the postman was a little ahead of
his time, and the exigencles of the sor-
vice dld not go so far as to forbid bim to
accept a momentary sheller when offered
under such circumstances. He entered the
Inn and walked toward the fre which
cruckled on the hearth.

The man who Invited him to @hter threw
on some dry bhranches, which blazed up
Immedliately, causing a thick steam to
rise from Martin's soaked clothing. &
The stranger interrogated him upon the

‘| proventing evil crossing his path.

colleagus confirmed the declaration.
‘This wis a thunderbolt
trouble {focreased as he recollected that
many times some one-had called at the
moment when the malls were recelved and
for

fgr his hame.

The postman was much agitatad at this
news. Tha prospect of & catastrophe for
which he was responsible rosa before him.
He saw George Andre, with joy In his
henrt, meeting with death on the thres-
hkold of his home and misfortune falling
upon the wodow and orphans.

Without hesitatlon, or even glving him-
gelf time to enter his own house, he set
out sgain. Those who saw him pazs won-
dered what grave business caused him,
fatigued as he was, to go back so bastily
by the route he had just come.,
Wheg he had covered a quarter of the
distance to George Andre’'s house, he
questioned some people to know If they
had seen the traveler. He was iold that
George Andre bad some time be-
fore. Joy at his return gave wings to the
one, as to the other did the thought aof

There was no doubt that Andre had
taken the road which would conduct him

*gpe who would know the ropes

temps—and help you ln many ways?!”

just the kind of young mao who would sult
you exacily”—ruode people sald that Lady
Willinm by a curious coincidence always
did kappen to know of the very thing that
people wanted, and that this koowledge
was of value to her. “He is nol too young,
thoroughly up to date, of very good family,
and very good looking."

“Sounds a bit dangerous. I reckon Mar-
¥ Antinette is just the porter girl to fall
dead In love with him, speclally if he
hadn't a cent.”

“put, surcly, Mr. Poggson, you could
then exercise your parental authority?™

“Certny, 1 could exercise It; but T ain’t
cerin that drivin® is the safest way of
keepin® girls on the stralght, and 1
woultn't bet much that Mnrry Antinetie
mightn't bolt In the oppesite direction.™

“1 can sssure you, my (car Mr. Poge
#on, you need have no cause for alarm.
When I have told you all about the young
man you will see how exactly suited be
would be, and that you peed have po anx-
Sety whatever. It 15 quite provideatial
that you told me just nmow——"'

This was how it was that Mr. Charles
Newjon becamne private secretary to Mr.
Poggson, thy American millionaire, for she
Englich depurtment, so to speak. He was
engaged at by no means an excessive sai-
ary, but, on the other hand, be was to
Board und lodge with hls employer.

Mr. Poggson chuckled over this to his
daughter, the romantic Marle Antoinette.

“It don"t cost me a cent more to put
&im in one of the guest Tooms that ain't
used and to lel him eat what the servants
would waste, And it saves me a clear
hundred a year. Besides, I have him al-
ways at hand.*

Marie Antoloette was one of those re-

markably brilllant blondes whom America

secms to have the moncpoly of producing.
Bhe owed her desigonation to her dead
mother's devolion (o the memory of the
unfortunute gueen of Louis XIV. Never
was there a more glaring contrast than
between the name and its ownper. The
Ameriean beauty’s most striking features
were a palr of big. China-blue eyes, and a
retroussa nose with a scormful tilt that
wius ull-impertitent upd vot In the leust
suggestive of imperial dignity or queenly
houteur. She had a great deml of fuffy,
fair hair, which was more reminiscent of
the halrdressers’ advertisements than the
collfure of the mariyred Queen. The one
thing that could be said to be In com-
mon between Mizs Poggson and her name-
sake was the Inclinantion for romanee

exactly
—sleer you clear of all these—er—oontre-

“Local man 10 run the local business?™
vPuactly. Now, It happens Lhat by a
curious eolocidence I happen to know of

Hertford house, the red brick mansion

Square, Is now a Lemple of art, which will
be ono of the chief glories of London, and
the eavy of the whole world. It is the
bome of the far-famed Wallace collection
of art treasures, which probably hns never
been rivaled in history as a private collee-
ton. The Golden house of Nero, onriched
with the spolls of anclent Greece, and the
Indian treasures of the Palice of Delhi
may posaibly have represented a mors fab-
ulous suh than the collection which waas
bequeatbed to the British nation by Lady
Wallace a little more than six years ago,
el certainly mo private collecior in any
land or any age ever owned so many prices
less jewels as d4id the lady who made ths
more than princely gift to the country. The
Wallace collectlon was formed in the maia
by Francls Charles, third Marquis, and

The hired man quickly danced her round
the room, and they disappeared loto the
sliting-out places,

Now the whole of this had been witness-
ed by Mr. Poggson. He did pot refer to it
that evening, but in the morning he gave
Marie Antoinette a solid lecture on her
misconduct., She had insulted a peer of the
realm; she had made a sbow of herself with
A mere comman E2crelary.

“He's not a common secreiary!™ erled
Marle Antolneite angrily. *“He 1s of just
s good family ahd a far beller man than
that wretch Hurley; and bhe Is a gentle-
man, to0, which Hurley will never be.”

“Ooe would think you were in love with
him, to hear you talk!” cried her father
with rough decision.

“Well, then, perhaps 1 am In Tove with
him,"” retorted his daughter, with fashing
eyes and flaming cheeks,

*0hb, this must be stopped at once,” said
Mr. Poggson with determination; and he
mang ithe bell which communicated with
the secreiary's room.

“What are you goiog to do?" cried his
daughter In alarm.

“Wait, and you'll see,” he replied grim-

Iy =

When Mr. Newton arrived his employer
nttacked him at once, charged him with
having misused his position of trust to en.
trap the afections of his employer’'s daugh-
ter. +
The secretary replied in a manly and
stralghtforward manmer. He denied the
charge entirely. 'As for his own feellngs,
they were purely private, He was not in-
sensible to the attractions of Misa Pogg-
son—no one eould be. If this was an of-
fence, it was an irremediable one,

“You hear, Marry Antioette?” maid Mr.
Poggson, with a huge laugh. “My hired
man actually has the assurance to say that
he is in love with you. Now, then, my girl,
show your spirit; stamp on him."

*No, no! you are quite wrong; wrong all
the time!" cried Marie Antoinette, in a
pained, low voice, puiting out ber bands &a
if in search.

The next minute, somehow, she was In
Mr, Newton's arms. ~ ]

- L . . L -

“I don't think.,” sald Mr, to
Lady William Nowell, on the day when
Mr, Newton and Miss Poggson were mar-
ried, “that Marry Antinette has quite got
over my brutallty. She hasn't an jdes that
you had told me that only two old men of
cighty or thereabouts stood between him
nmdl the earldom of Finchley, and she don't
guess thal we may have reckoned that the
best way to lnduce a girl to bolt in a cer-
tain direction is to drive her hard all (n
the opposite. But she’ll come round In

and of exquisite taste in all matters relat.
ing fo art

friend of Louls Napoleon, bequeathed his
treasures to the late Sir Richard Wallace.
who left them, conslderably enriched by
the additions he himself haid made, to his
widow, and she, with noble generosity,
made them over to the nation.
In conformity with the terms of the be-
quest, the Government agreed (o give a
site in the central part of Loadon, and
bulld thereon a specia]l museum, It being
expressly provided that the collectlon
should be kept intact, and bear the name
of the geperous testatriz. It was gener-
ally feit that the home of the SLymours
and Wallaces, in itself full of historic as-
sociatlons, should, if possible, be chosen
as the permanent home of the collection;
and an act of Parliament authorized the
expenditure, and the house is now. the
property of the natlon.
The following trusiees were appointed
by the treasury July 28, 1897—In addition
to Sir John Murray Scott, baronel, who was
specially nomipated under the will—to
taka over the Wallace collection: The
Earl of Rosebery, Sir Edward Malet, Sir
John Stirling Maxwell, Alfred C, de Hoths-
child. Mr. Claude Phillips was appointed
keeper. Hertford house will be visited and
admired as the ideal “House Beautiful™
Sianding as it does on Lhe site of the ear-
lier mansion where lived that Marquis of
Hertford, who, under the transparent dis-
guise of the Marquis of Steyne, has been
immortalized by Thackeray, Hertford
house realizes the dream of what it 1s
poesible to accomplish in the way of bean-
ty when one has the treasure of Atlalus
to gratify the taste of a Lorenzo de Me-
diel for all that Is rich and rare.
Hertford House, Indeed, has be trans-

which proved so dizastrous to the reputa
tion of the Austrian lsdy, and was S0
strongly disliked by the father of the
Amerlcan belle.

Miss Poggson's nose acquired an extra
gcornful tiit when ber parent informed
bher of his arrnngement with Mr. Newton.
She dubbed bhim “tbe bired man™ forth-
with.

“Lady Nowell says he 1s of thorrowly
good family,” observed her father.

**0h, yes: that’s your style, pop. Lords
and pood family. I'vée no use for lords,
and theso old Britishers with pedigrees as
long as Fifth Avenve and about a dime to
thir nnmes make me tired.”

I reckon you won't sse enough of him
to make you tired. I asin't hired him to
beau you around lown, but to write my let-
tery, and see that the next duke thal ap-
pliez here uin't sent away snortin."

“Beau me round the town!™ esid Miss
Poggson, with deep disdain, “A hired

mun.

‘Sides, he aln’t that style at all," com-
tinued Mr. Poggsos. *“No use for women.
Not taking any. Hsd & good time and
wanis to square. Whefi you come on be'll
skedaddle, rou bet.”

There was something so unusual, not to
say unnatural, mbout such a view of 1ife
in Marie Anlolnette’s opinion that she be-
cume possessed with a violent desire to {n-
specl the strange being who beld such hor-
rible sentiments. This did not prevent her
firing a parting shot at ber father,

She saw the accretary for the first time
from the stairs, and was surprised. Really
for a hired man and the acthor of such
reprehensible ti he was rather at-
tractive in appearance. IT he had nol given
his name in the perfectly audible volee
which is one of the characteriatics of the
day, she might have thought it wans some
fresh ome or other of the %ilded youth
come “‘on the hunt,” with berself as quar-

ry.

E£he made his nequalnlance at lunch and
dinner, and found him sgreeable. She
soon percelved that the feeling was re-
ciprocated. This at first amused her.
Then she presumed on it 4o Interrupt him
at his work, She found that thete were
quite a number of things which she wanted
to know, and when the thirst for knowl-

Mr. catching her in the act,
objected strongly,

“I don't pay my secrelary to gas to yom,
but to write my letters,” he sald, with
parental frankness.

“Yon pay him so much!" retorted Misg
Poggson, with seorn.

formed ioto a place of delight. One paszes
through room after room of etately grand-
eur, upon the walls of which, arrrnged
so far as has been practicable, according
to their schools, hang masterpieces of the
great masters of the English, Dutch,
French, Mallsn, and Spanish echools. Very
few artists of supreme distisction lack
representation—and worthy representation
—in these superb galleries.
Nor Is it only upon the walls that the re-
cources of art have been lavisked, In tha
centre of the galleries will be found case
after case full of Sevres porcelaln, ouly to
be rivaled by the Queen's collection al
Windsor Castle and Puckingham Pdlace,
maotal work in eilver and gold, Ivories and
Jewels, costly enamels of Limoges, French
snufl boxes of gold and enamel, dellcately
sel with diamonds and precious stones, rare
examples of Italian majolica, vasesa ol
jusper and onyx, each the work of a fa-
mous craftsman. French furniture, abso-

time, 1 hope, marm, we are all as pleased
as I am."”

“These diamonds certainly are lovely,"”
sald Lady Willlam, without appareat rele-
vance, a8 she contemplated a very hand-
"?'m?h bracelet on her wrist.—London

orld.

CANNOT BE ERADICATED,

Castes and Customs of Indis

Last Forever.

(From the London Express.)

Forly-three years ago, upon the 10th
of the present month, the great Indian
military centre of Meerut zaw the kind-
ling of that terrible hlize which was
destined to ravage the whole of Brit-
ish Hindoostan.

Nowadays every schoolboy knows that
the Indian mutiny was directly the out-
come of a rellglous misunderstanding. In
1857 the British soldier counld not under-
stand why the smearing of a Jittle grease
upon his cartridges should offend the Se-
poy. But the grease used was that of ani-
mals which were unclean alike to Hin-
doos and Mohammedans, Thus It came to
pass that this same misanderstanding
resulted in the ghedding of oceans of io-
nocent blood and {he near loss of an em-
pire of 250,000,000 souls.

Today Tommy and his officers know bet-
ter than to offend mative tibilities.
Neveriheless, there |s much In Hindoostan
that the average Eurcpean finds it hard te
understand.

One of the greatest stumbling blocks s
that of caste. There are now four primci-
pal Hindoo castes; Brahmin, or priest;
Kshatriya, or soldler; Valsya, or indas-
trinl, and the much despised Sudra, ser-
vile caste. These four divisions are sub-

of Louis Quatorze, Louls Quinze, and Louls
Belze, priceless clocks, cande’abra, bron:es,
garnitures, and cabinele—thess have thelir
mateh hardly anywhere ¢lse In the world.
Matchless, too, is the collection of armor
formed by Sir Richard Wallace, occupying
four entirely new gallerfes, and the sculp-
tor's art Is llustrated in & few cholce ex-
amples by famous French masters of the
sixteenth, seventeenth, and eighteenth con-
turies, !

There are wonderful examples of cin-
quecento mirrors, a magnificent collection
of Hlspano-Moorish ware, and Italian ma-
jolica. The large circulsr Gubblo dish,
“The Bath of Diana."” signed by Maestro
Gloargio, and dated 1535, Is unique. Very
unusnal, too, Is the great Urbino clstern,
daled 1572, digplsyed on u table by Itself,
There are also splendid examples of Palls-
sy ware, and of Limoges enamels, from the
champleve enamels of the early thirteenth
cenlury to those, on a flat surface of cop-
per, belonging to the sizteenth and seven-
teenth -centuries—dishes and covers by
Martial Courtols. Picrre Reymond, and
Jeban Court medals, ivories and a very
rare and curious collection of cires, that Is,
colored wax portralts and medallions of
the s'xteenth, seventsenth, and eighteenth
centurim.

In the magnificent gallery which .tra-
verzed the entire breadth of the building on
the upper oflar the falr Eaglish women of
Heynolds and Galnshorough, Romuey and
Hoppner stand out in striking contrast to
the sterner and more sombre portralts of
Rembrandt, Velasques and Van Dyck.

In the series of galleries set aside to
show the French art of the eighteenth cen-
tury, the daintiness, the delicacy and ths
Emace of the French masters at that time,
hitherto so Imperfectly appreciated in Eng-
land—Wattesu, Lancrat, Boa-
cher, Nattier, Carle van Loo, Madame Vig-
lee Ju Brun—are [llustrated more convine-
ingly here (ham In any private or publle
gallery In Europe, this sectlon of the col-
lection tranzeending In several Important
particulars the treasures of the Louvre
itself, The Continental museums may envy
London [ia possession of such masters
plecos as “La Femme a I'Evantail” of Ve-
: the *'Philippe loe Roy"” and “Mad-

WAY in which the lower-class man resig

himselt without a word of mhungml;
this treatment. He is saturated with
cante. He is overwhelmed with a dis-
torted sense of itn magnitude. And be-
fore its lmmch‘gt Juggernaut he {s merely

which forms the north side’of Manchester

Richard, fourth Marquls of Hertford, two |
English noblemen of inexhaustible fortune |

The fourth marquls, who spent
most of his life in Paris, and was the close |

lutely unmatched in beauty, of the relgns |1

hours of the departure of the mail apd
followed this by a crowd of questions con-
cerning himself and his service.

“You don't know me, then?" sald Mar-
tin,

“No, but I hear everyone esieems you
here, They know your worth. I hope you
won't refuse to drink with me, though
1 don't know you."” And without walling
for a reply be called Lo the misiress of the
lnn.

to the burned mill. By taking a difficult
footpath, however, the postman calculated
that he might still arrive at the mill first.
He siill more hastened hls steps and
reached the fatal spot whea the evealng
was somewhat advanced.
The place was propitious for an am-
buscade. A kind of ecutting had been
opencd belwcen somre rocks, and small,
bushy (rees growing on each alde formed
& minlature avesue. The clouds were
passing qulekly and every now and then
covered the moan. In the middle df the
culvert he heard footsteps. It was doubt-
less Ceorge Andre a few yards ahead of
him. The postman hastened (o0 meset
bim, when a shot rang out, and he [fell,
struck In the breast.
The assassin immediately came out of
an sdjacent thicket, but as he approached
his victim to despatch and rob him he
found himeelf in the presence of A new
arrival, and his disappolntment found vent
in an awful curse as be recognized George
Andre.
The blade of a knife glitiered in the as-
sassin’s hand, but before he could use it
he was felled to the ground by s vigorous
blow from the newcomer.

At the same moment & woman, Wild with
terror, threw herself upon the postman’s
body, erying:

“Unhappy woman that I am. I saw it
ull! He bas killed bim!™

It was Mme. Andre, who arrived there
juet as the postman fell.

“Jane,” sald her hushand, “I am mnot
burt.*

They stooped over the body, and by a'ray
of moonlight which just then sppeared they
recognized the postman’s face.
The busbend and wife carried him to

“Bring two glasses of your best brandy."
A Lig woman came and served them and
returned (o her occupation.

“What a wretcthed business yours s,
postman! I hope you haven't much farther
to go, but 1 suppose as far as some one
who Is walting for you Impstlently there,
and as I am going that way I should save
vou golng on by taking your letters for
ot

““Thank you, I'll deliver them myself.”
“That's just like you, from what 1 hear,
and, after all, you're right. It Is your
| duty.”

Strnl talking with a loguacity that the
postman did not encourage, the stranger
! Iifted lhe bag which the postman had
placed by his slde and appeared to examline
it, as i trylng Its welght, turnlog it
around In different ways

“Leave my bag alone, please,” sald Mar-
tin, dryly. “You have mixed up all my
letters.” '

The stranger humbly éxcused his swk-
wardness and added: “Thul can easily be
remedied.” b

The postman emptied his bag before him
and began to classify his letters. His In-
terlocutor affected to stand ‘discretely at a
distance, but threw a"furtive glaoce over
his ahoulder. [

While the postman Was so occupled he

i 7

Befcre he dicd the couple learned the
story of his devotlon to duty and noble he-
rolsm.—London Milllon.

MARRIAGE AMONG THE MIAMIS

The Ways of the Indlan Warrior In
Winning a Squaw,
(From the Indisnspolis Pres.)

There was no formal marriage ceremon
among the Miamis. The parents
partles generally made the maich, Ire-
qrently without the conrent or even the
knowledgs of the parties to the marrriage”
Often when the young Indian had fixed
bhls attentlon on a young squaw he would
make his desires known to hls mother,
or o a partieular friend In whoee care
be would place the presents intended for
the parests of the bride, usually m fine
blanket, or sllver ornaments, or, perhaps,
8 sack of corn; the value of the presanis
were governed by the standing or wesaith

dogs are Gghtlog!”

The postman rose aund ook bis dog,
whose present fury contrasted forcibly
with his usual geotlegess, by the coliar,
The anlmal’s behavior made him more sus-
piclous of the comumunicative strapger.

He was about to replaca the letters
in his bag when the umknown man, aa
If to sce what the weather was, opened
the door. Instantly & gust of wind burst
impetuously Into the room, flling It
with thick smoke, and catthing up the
letters on the table scattered them over
the room.

The postman uftered an exclamation of
AnZerT.

“Bah! That Is nothing,” said the other
“We will soon plck them up,”” and with-
out taking any notice of Martin's refusal
of his assistance he began 1o astist in re-
covering the letters.

When they were gathered, the postman
clokcly examined them . -

{
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letter,” replied the postman,

“0Oh, you've made a mislake,
you've Jeft It at the office.””
“Well, It is possible,” said he, and added
to himself, “It must be so.""

However, he recommenced his search
and looked under all the furniture, but
finding nothing concluded that his recol-
lection was at fault, for he had watched
hig companlion's movements and it dld not
appear poesible that he could have taken &
letter.

Stlll he hastened to leave, regretting
that hs had entered the inn. The storm
had greatly abated, and though the rain
continued It soou ccased completely, and
the sun {lluminated the Iandscape before
the postman arrived at the nearest vil-
age.

A woman, still young, with at attractive
and sympathetic rather than remarkably
beautiful face, stood at tke door of her
house walting for him to pass.

“Ah, Martin,” she sald, “you have &
letter for me."

“No, Mme. Andre, I have nothing."
“That Is very,strange. [ am sure my
husband must have written. You don't
know how much this silence troubles me."
Ehe breame pale and appeared to hardly
have the power to stand.

“You iwill receive a letter tomorrow,”
sald the postman, reassuringly. *Its be-
ing a day lata is easily explained.”

*“‘No; I cannot understand my husband's

would then lead his chosen compenion to
bis wigwam. I[f, in the warm s¢ason, It
was customary for them to make s wad-
ding tour of reveral days. Whererer nlgat
overtook them, there they pliched tker
wigwam, spending the day in bunting snd
fishing. When the tour was ended they
returned with the product of the hunt.
These mutual epgagements were very sel-
dam broken, although the marriaze was cot
bagsed upon affection, was exciusivily a
matter of convenlence or physical neces-
sity. The Miamis bad speclfic canszes for
divorce, the same us the whitex. Thess wera
unfnithfulness and intolerable laziness, fil-
Yemper or crossoess oo the part cf the
wife.

The dilference exlsting belwecen the mar-
rlage contrpet of the whites and Indians
is Llusirated by the following anecdote.
related by~ the Missionary Hecewelder,
“Ons dny, Io the year 1770, an old Indian,
who had epent much time among the
whites, sadd to me, ‘Indian has easier way
to get a good wife then white man. For,”
sald be, in his broken English, ‘while man
court-court may be one year, may b two
year before he marry. Well, maybe then
get very good wife; but maybe no!; may
be very cross. Well, mow, suppos® cross,
scold s0 soon ns get awake In morning,
scold all day, scold until sleep—all one;
he must keep him. [The pronouns in the
Indlan language have no feminine gender.?
White people have law forbidding to throw

or else
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money. It concerned a -liitls heritage
which had fallen to him. t nil that {s ar-
ranged, and he wag to return this evening.

he likes, he go o him, place his two fare-
fingers close- amide esch olher, make Lwo
look like ome, look squaw In the face—see

not) occur sgalo, but I-should a thousand
times rather that he missed It than return
without his [etting me know when he

Indlan do If he cross; throw him away and
takp another. Squaw love to eal mcat; no
husband mo meat. Squaw do everything

would come.” £4 - to please N : do the same to
“Why?" asked the postman, astonished. | pleass squaw; live bappy.' ™
“"Because I know some one has some evil | polygamy or plurality of wives pre-

design egalnst him, and at night one may
easily recelve an unlucky, blow. You krow
there are two roads from the market town
here. One ls the longer, but safer. I am
afrald he will return; by, the burnsd mill,
because he hus some. one to see by that

The postman tried to ealm her fears. She
shook her head. !

Then she continued: 71l's mot only be-
cause my husband will trave! in n danger-
ous place with money Lhat
tremble, but rather buca
neighborhood a wreich who deeires pothing
=0 much as to put six feet of earth batween
uu i

“This hatred is not new,” she added.
“When [ was n young girl this man wished

vailed to & copsiderable extent among the
Miamis—in fact, among most of the tribes
of this continent. It was considered lawful
for any man to marr® as many wives as
he could provide for—not more. They
often selected sisters, belleving that they

related. In the Indian household there
was no such thing known as domestic jars
or family quarrels. :

The squaws were the toilers; the per-
formed mearly all the labor except Lhe
hunting; they cultivated the soil that
brought forth the wvegetation that went to
nourish them, and gathered and saved the

Is

to marry me, but 1 refused him. has there's sins; sheep and there’
n:var forgiven :u o:' my ?u.ubmd. H;!e i | crops, Jerked and dried the meats, prepared u:—"“ e
annoyed that we live comfortably, That | (0 Indlan meal, dried the winter's fruit. | iapg suses,” Dick

gathered the wood for the fires and cooked
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from the lugger; they saw yew wheel this

& barrow,” sald Dick.
ery of your crime.”
Dick, feigning = levity he did not feel

“But you see my contention is that—so far
as l:mlvu.—l.hgrnlln-brl.nds ia that

but drummed his heeln on the cank,
gave back s gurgling, liquorish
pleasantly.

lleutenant sald,

Entered Sal Preadergast, with a tear-
stained face.

communications?* Dick asked, affably.
manded the lieutenant.

his brows contracted angrily.
passen and seed me eryen—"

sald the lieutenant
gaugers an' charged o' runnen kags?' 8al

“Miss Judy dew not think so,
heard beside him & furfoos growling and | their houss, whera he lived twenty-four | bt 3hed out " | eharacteristic of everything that thess
the stranger™said suddenly: *Stop! Our | hours, :;:;22_‘!' talled her ahe said it was & | quaint people do. Take an old P

eagerly.

seription,
hulf Inclined to do, Dick's erime would
have exlended to assault and battery.
he handed It over. saying grimly:

know Sguire, It'll be the last you get.”

Miss Judy had been distrustful of the
ten In French. Transiated, it ran:

twerty minutes
that—s=o far as you kow—there

time there will be nome.—J."

“Are there ady missing?’ sald the z
. af the bridegroom. If the presents were | what on earth she means 1 cannot make :
other. i the background, Iooking so close in the
o pted, 1t was understood that the con-| out. If she were to offer to converse with
It seems to mo that there was another [ " 1 completed. The yourg man | Curwen or drug him it would be a difforent wonderfully clear sir that they seemed

matter,”™

Were any answer,

w

to maintain kis parley, As she ente:ed the
room dircctly beneath ‘she was greeted a

“Jse, Mles Judy,” sald Sal, “Just here to
the lefl." She pushed the tabla under the
spol, and Miss Judr mounted thereupos.
“Quick, Sal, the men may be tack any
moment! Lock the frpat door, asd thea
come and hold the can. I'li do this—'
the back. For the rest It was also usual
it from_ the room above. Through the
AMizs Judy drrve a glmlet. In a short time
celved It in a can.

Judy. as It trickled over her fingers

ailence. You know ha left two months sgo | away wife If ever so croes; must keep him| “I doan't expect Mr. Shemston will | obe=rve Colonel Bryan under varicus condi- .'
for the town. He went about some busl- | always. Well, how does Indisn do? Indi-| mind,” eald Sal. Iy. tions mgree that there have been notable 4
ness, which would bring bim a large sum of | an, wken he see (ndustrious squaw which | Miss Judy became very severe. “Remem- | CHRDges in his character and manners and i

ber, Sal, that,this is & most disgraceful
affair.”

Tomorrow the neighboring farm Is to be | him smile—which is all one he say ‘yes’ wrong.” eaid Sal. ance ba has aged ecnaiderably during the 1
sold, and I know he had decided to pur- {so he take him home—no danger he be| =aAnd I not Bave supposed your | last four years. His face Is much stronger !
chase It. It is an cpportunity which will | cross; no, no. Squaw know too well what | sather would have been gullty of it. If has | and fuller than it was four years age. He |

s ever ca

pall!"” sbe sald. “Apd emptly - that into
the duckpond.”

another pail recelved the brandy.”

apost
“it was most naoghty of you.”

showing his re-
pentance by falthfully engaging the Ieu-
tenant In conversation. It was rather a dif-
ficult thing to do, and annoying exceed'ng-
Iy to ses him eitling there on the cask
Di:k, commulting his watch, found
eighteen mioutes had passed, and he made
‘anothor effort, for Curwenm was gelting
restiess. 1

E

might contain water.
was that, no sooner had they Installed the
keg in this attlc than a rap at the door
came, followed by the entry of Lisutenant
Curwen and a dogen revenue men. Dick
and the landiord were at omce arrestod.
That was the miserable fact. True, Pren-
dergast before he lapsed into sulky alience | |
had conveyed to Dick fhat the other four-
teen kega, after which™ the lleutenant had
sent ten of his men, were safe from pur-
eult. But thers was little corsciatlon In
that. The fact remained that here was the
ineriminating keg, and the leutenant
seated upon It In fapatidal triumph.

“The Lord hath dellvered yew lnio my
hands,” he repeated.

“Think so?"” sald Dick, dublously.

“Tew of my men saw yFew landing kegy

runnen ien. It's

The old romantie glories that cling to the
tes gardens of Japan are engaged in 4 se.
rious struggle for popular favor with the

one io o barrow up to th' fon—"
“Ii's uncommonly hard work wheellng

wcalities where tea has reigned supreme
for centurles,
ﬂomﬂnmﬁ&hdndm. along

bly the
in_Fon

“ 'Twill not assist yew Lo make a mock-

E

“True, wmy dear sir; quits true,” sald

gardens, and has lorg been & favorite vis-
Iting place for tourisis on account of Ita
P of & picturesque waterfall aod
u'n.n'ot the largest tcahouses In that part
&f Japan

Immediately across the road from
entrance to one of these teahouses and 100
yards from the waterfall {s the “home of
the foaming glass," as they call {t. A sign.
board over a gate skilifully mades of gnarl-
ed trunks of trees hears the following in-
scription:

“To English and Generally Forelgn: The
beer of this establlshment {s made with
mos! purest spring waters that flow. It
will be satiafled Lo the tastes in all respect,
and our proprietors guarantes polilenesy
to each and every one. Inside within we
present samples of this purest truth and
can be lested at all Umes"™

The Interior, being Japanese, was, of
course, spollesaly clean and was beautiful
with dozens of artistic little touches so

The lleutemant did mot delgn to reply,
which

“2oda water, perhaps,” Dick suggested,

A knock was heard at the door and the
“Coom {n," Iy.

“'Tis a lelter,” she sald diMdently,
“for Mr. Bhenston.”
“May the captive of your spear recelve

“From whom does the letter come?" de-

“From Miss Judy, sur,” said Sal, and
“She was

“Thou shalt not mourn for the wicked, ™
“Not ef ma [father's taken by the

German beer garden, strip it of everything
but the open alr idea and its little tables,
and them 01l up the whole rpace with
graceful arbors covered with clematls,
paths of neat matlicg rusning in all di-
rections over the ground, cunning colored
lanterns hanging from every trellls corner
and io place of bulky, white bosomed wal-
ters, with heavy tread and wilted gollars,
imagine black-eyed, demure little women
clad in the brightest colared komonos ever
printed In the Yamatara factories, and you
have some idea of a Japanese beer gardem,

Back of & lovely wiusis— of idagua creep-
ers that covered the furthe. end of the
trellis, where the waltreszes of the resort
dizappeared every few moments to fill (helr
orders, we could see n small shed almost
hidden in ifs turn with great buncher of
wisteria. Here they kept the barrels, olu
Amontillado sherry casks doing new doty
far away from their native Europe. In
lirtle copenings through the trellls you
could catch glimoges of the foothills in

“Peace, girl,"” sald the lleutenant.
“What more did she say?' Dick asked

“Nothen of importance,” sald Sal.

The lieulenant had taken possession of
he note &nd was emamining the super-
If he had operied It, as e séemed

But

“It’s golog beyond my dewties—but It I

“You certainly go beyond your duties,”
ald Dick, opening it tenderly. Evidently

utecus lleutenant, for the note was writ-

“Koep the lieutenant fn conversation for
from now. Remember
Is no
randy In the cask. AL the end of that

“Dear girl,” sald Dick to himself. *But

to be only a few miles from the tables.

“What will you Kave—large or =mall
glasses? No differenceé ia the price’”

One of the partners of the establish-*
ment asked us this, while the others stood
smiling just behind him, Half of the fun
In visiting a strange land is Jozt If you
don’t “take a chance™ omes in & while.
We ordered the largest. Whern they came,
served in a lacquered tray by one of the
barmalds, or rather gardenpmaids, of this
cthercalized saloon, we found that they
were nof glasses at all, but [arge blue
and white bowla on the breakfast mush
order, but with handles on both sides.
And ths beer {iscif proved rather a wur-
prize too. It looked like the palest kind
of lager and the taste reminded one dimly
—very dimly—of extremely flat ale.

Truly, thesa enterprising proprietors
might advertise: “Not a headache ln =&
tarrel.” Streogth it had none, and what
it lacked In that essential is made up
in sugar and waler. The Japanese are not
an {utemperate people, but If any of them
ever get a desire to stray from the straight
path they must have an interesting time
trying to accompiish their aim by patroais-
ing bhome Industry.

A bumblebea couldn't work u
stupor on a hogshead of it. i

A Fen FPicture of Mr. Bryas.

(From the Chicago Record)
Those who have had an opportunity to

Sal, watehing his face, asked If there

“Is Miss Judy still here?” asked Dick,
nwarily, sa that the lieutenant looked sug-
ielously toward Sal. But she behaved
ith admirable discrotion. pe
“Forswhat shouid Miss Judy be hers!™
he said, with sn nir of surprise. “1 meant,
( the was an answer, I could take——'"
“Ab, il you would be so gocd as to go
fter her.” smid Dick. “Thank ber for me
nd say ‘certainiy.’ **

Sal slid from the room, leaving Dick

tilg anxiously with the question, *‘Well,
ld you maTk exactly where it stands?”

The room was (he bar parlor, with (wo
oorm (o It—one for the front and one for

nough, and thin bonrding only zepa:ated

ozrding, in silence, with the utmost care, P & Geont

zpurt of brandy followed, and Sal re-
“How Fahalf gmell of brandy!™ nl&ﬁlﬂ

in his habits of thought since he came so
prominently before the poblic In 1896 as &
candidate for the Presidency. In appear-

“1 doan't think Mr. Shenston mant to da

ught sgaln—
“He wilin't be such a fule.”
Mise Judy conceanled a smile. “Another

Sal Bastened off with ber burdem, and

“Really Dick,”
. the boarding in a whisper,

Mpanwhile Dick was

kit

"“You see,” he urged, “In any case there
a nlce point‘of law involved. It I am
ther
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